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tion. Another Important part of our geographic work was correction of the earlier maps made hy Payer and Jackson. Payer, though an honorable and competent explorer, had been deceived into placing a great glaciated land and many islands where we found that only ice-covered sea existed.
Jackson had mapped two or three islands in the southern part of the group where we found nine or ten. It is easy to err in the deceptive light of the far north in the early part of the year. I felt sure I had seen at some distance, two islands east of Rudolph, and north of the Liv Island of Dr. Nansen, and put them on my map with dotted lines to indicate I had observed but not visited them, and named them after two most valued friends, Ben T. Cable and Tom Johnson. The Duke of Abruzzi expedition afterward found that what I had taken for two islands must have been only ice hummocks, in the distance looking like lands in the refraction of March.
After a long, long wait, at last a big ship was reported steaming toward us. She proved to be the steamer Capclla, chartered by my brother Arthur to come after us. How good it was to get letters and newspapers from home after more than a year of wandering, and to be able to steam away to the south ourselves. On our way